
wherein by nature 


THE RAPE 


OF LVC^ECe/ 


So Stall thefc fiaues be l(ing, and thou their ^ the ful-fed Homi or gorged Haw\e, 

Tkou nobly bafe , they bafcly dignified : ' ^ for tender fmeU or fpeedy flight. 

Thou their fare life, and they thy fouler mui? iL^ flow piirfuit, or altogether bauke 
Thou loathed in their they in thy^), 

The lejfer thing fhould not the greater hide. Jfurfe Staking T arqiiin feares this night. 

The Cedar ftoopes not to the bafe shrubs footc, !is taftc delicious , in digeftion fowring. 

But low shrubs wither at the Cedars root* Routes his will, that liu J d by foule deuouring. 

So let thy thoughts low vaffab to thy ft ate i (deeper finne than bott omelefle conceit 

No more,quoth he,by heauen I will not hqare th Ian comprehend in Hill imagination 1 
Yccld to my lone, if not , enforced hate Sunken Aefirc muft vomit his receit > 

Inftead of loues coy touch ftail rudely tcarc thee: rc he can fee his owne abhomination. 

That done, defpightfully I meane to beare thee vVh kluslis in his pride,no exclamation 


Vnto the bafe bed of fome rafcall gtoomc , 
To be thy partner in this ftamefuli doomt. 


Cancurbe his heat, or reine his rafh defies 
Till like a lade /elfc -will himfelfc doth tire. 


This faid, he fets his foot vpon the light, 
Bor light and luft are deadly enemies : 
Shame folded vp in blind conceal ingnigbt 


For with the nightly Vinnen that flie weare*. 
He pens her piteous clamors in her head , 
Cooling his hot face in the chafteft teares , 
That cuer modeft eies with forrow fhed . 

O that foule luft fhould ftaine fo pure a bed •’ 
The l pots whereof could weeping purifiej 
Her teares fhoulddrop on them perpetually. 

But (he hath loft a dearer thing than life. 
And he hath won what he would lofe againe : 
This forced league doth force a further ftri'fc. 


bid then with lanke and leone difcolour’d chceke, 
pthheauy eye, knit brow , and ftrcngthlefle pace* 
ceble dtfirc all recreant, poore and mccke, 

When molt vufeen, then moft doth tyrannize, like to a bankerout begger wailes his cafe : 

The Wolfe hath feifc ’d his preyfke poor Lad ai Ik fleih being proud, defire doth fight with grace: 
Till with her owne white fleece her voice comroj For there it reuels, and when that decaies. 
Intombs her outcry in her lips fwcet fold, 


(The guilty rebel for remiffion praies. 

fares it with this fault-full Lord of Rome, 
vVhothis accomplishment fo hotly chafed > 

Fornovv againft himfelfc he founds this doome, 
hat through the lengtli of times he ftands difgraced 
dues, his foulcs faire temple is defaced : 
o whofeweake mines mtifter troopes of cares ^ 
°aske the fpotted princeff ? how (he fires. 

Y ^j cs herfiihiects with foule infiuredion, 
i f, at ! rcd d owne her confecrated wall, 

> Py their mortally^ £ brought infubie&ian 


l ms forced league dotn force a furtner nrnc> ; ^ 4 jaw it Drougnt in 

This momentary ioy breeds moncths of fa/ih To and m ^de her thrall 


This hot dcfirc conuerts to cold difdaine •* 


death andjjaine pcrpetuall. 

rnm-rryl^ fljll 








